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" Then if you ask him to take a glass of ale with
you it will not cause him surprise."
Archibald shook his head doubtfully.
" I think he might never be so surprised in his life,
sir," he objected. " And I should be surprised beyond
belief also/'
" Well," said M'Whizzle, testily. " What you have
to do is to get him to press with his fingers on the
piece of white paper I shall provide. How you do
that I do not mind. You understand?"
" Yessir, I unnerstan'," returned Archibald, looking
mystified.
" Go up there some time to-morrow," directed
Lochinvar M'Whizzle. " See me before you go, and
obtain your final instructions.. . . Now read this."
He took from the desk a large sheet of blue official
paper, which Archibald accepted with a bow, and,
sitting erect in his chair, scanned with rolling eye,
his thickish lips moving. To his relief there were
not many words he was unacquainted with.
" Disappearance of Race Horse from the Stables of
J. Templeton, Esq.," he read in a rolling voice. " In-
spector Cfusty's Preliminary Report I have the
honour to state that on receipt of instructions I pro-
ceeded to the stables aforementioned at 9.30 on the
morning of the 17th inst The alleged robbery had
taken place some time in the previous evening-----"
" He says alleged," murmured M'Whizzle, making
another note.
" The stables are situated in a corner of the com-
pound adjacent to the main road, and connected
therewith by a double wooden e^ate. As it was nnlv